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• ' The hijlory 

fie haunt thee like a wicked confcience fttll. 

That mouldeth goblins twifc as fiienzes thoughts* 

Strike a free march, to Troy with comfort goe 
Hope of tcuenglhall hide our inward wee. 

Entcr^andartu, 

<Pan. But here you.herc you. 

Tr»; . Hence broker, !acky,ignomyny,fhamc, 

Pmfue thy life, and hue aye with thy name. 

YLxennt all but Paitdarm. 

Pan. A ooodlyTasdietne for my aking bones Oh world, 
world --thus is the poore agent detpif d , Oh traitors an J 
bawds how earneftly are you let a worke , and how ill re- 

cuited why Ihould our endcuour bee fj lo.ud anathe per- 
formance lb loathed, what verfe fot it? What inftancc fork? 
Let me fee, 

Full merrily the humble Bee dotn ling. 

Till he hath lofthis hony and his iting. 

A id being once fubdude in armed taile. 

Sweet hony, and fwcet notes together fade. _ , 

Good trailers imhe.flefli, fet this m your painted dosthes, 
As many as be here o (ParJars hall . 

Your eyes halfe out weepe out at Pandart fall. 

Or if you cannot weepe yet giue fome groncs. 

Though not for me yet for my aking bones: 

It Ihould be now but that my feareisthis, 

Some eaulcd goofe of Wincbeftct woo d i « 

Till then ile fvseat and feckc about for eafes, & 

And at that time bequeath youmy diicalcs. 
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